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that Mr. Brooks wrote a psycho-analytical study called “The [TuE SIN OF MONSIEUR PETTIPON snd pany .

rdeal of Mark Twain,” in which he set forth that Samuel L.
Clemens was a thwarted genius who only partly reslized his true capa-

Other Humorous Tales

By Richard Con-
nall

T 18 hard to consider “Hobin" as | f2ir, 0 eardfully studied in “The Head
Ueorge H. Doran Company.

{of the House of Coombe, i3 about

o s i : HAPPY RASCALS, By ¥. Morton Howard. an individual story, apart from eighteen years old and ethereally loves
bilities, owing to his deference to the Puritanical scruples of Mrs, Clemens| 2 P Luronis Co, ! “The IHead of the House of|iy in the story that bears her name;
and to the demands of a backward civilization that he he a buffoon instead HESE thres books :

display a

‘ Coombe,” to which it is not a se- | while Donal, the child-lover, wha
of the great satirist he was cut out to he.

reported conversations of Mark Tw
revolt against the

this episode:

“Not while I'm at home. he s

with h

time.

the importance of the fact that Mark Twair
fensored much of his writings, withholding
lication because of the unpopular and revolutionary
contain. Mr. Brooks examined with a :

aid,

Twain used to say that they were so

He laid much stress upon
Vs fanmily supervised and
some of it even yet from pub-
ideas these works
critical miscroscape the letters and

: ain, geeking for evidence of his inner
restraints put upon h

Indeed, he found many bits of evidenc
it even after he put his finger on the passage
I thought his was an excess of zeal, but what

im—and finding a great dea) of it,
e in places where I could not see
and told me it was there.
will Mr. Brooks make of

e

a little bareback

=

& produced the best work he was capable of and that it is work with which
§ |, for one, have no quarrel. A great artist, according to the not always
accurate critical maxim, is one who reflects the spirit of his race and
Mark Twain did that superbly.
his period incarnate: a genial, rugged, inquisitive, practical-joking,
boastful, boyish soul, irreverent, distrustful of authority, full of moral

Mark Twain is the America of

‘cussed pretty a man walking out |
is wife feels relieved when he meets a plain one.””  And, with the
psycho-analyst's quick perception of the covert wi :h, Mr. Brooks may
B find a personal lament in the episode at the civcus wh
§ rider had suffered a broken leg when lher ho

mythologie affinity, belonging

ns they do to that class of

fietlon—for the existence of
which publishers unconvineingly voueh
—known as summer resding. The men
who supply our reading matter have,
apparently, a theory to which they held
with admirable tenacity, Briefly and
(apart from any scientific documenta-
| tion, it 1s that in summer the proximity
of the sun and the consequent heat
Efrom its rays induce light-headedneas

i

| “Saturday Evening Post"” stylist.

I Hence my use of the word “mytho-
i

| lenice, nor even an identity in kind that
can be particularly demonatrated. They
fall into one great category, that is all,
Within that probably mythicel cate-
gory they manifest individual differ-

stories in comprehenaible words, but
beyond that statement one cannot go,
There sre other differences, of course:
Mr. Connell and Mr. Howard are ad-
mitted humorista; Mr. Gabriel is whit-
sical. But coneidering these books eaa
though they were the component parta
of a single pudding is unfair to one

From left to vight, we observe: Murdock Pembevton. Brock Pemberton, John Peley

wrangle with the waiter), Robert
Connelly and Robert Sherwood,
Europe.

venture, beginning with the seating
of ‘thirteen st table.

“The Vehement Flame,” by Mar-
garet Deland (Harper). Study of
the jealousy of 8 middle-aged
woman married to a boy.

Benchley, Heywood Broun (who hus

| ties of Diogenes ag deseribed |
| by Rebelais; when the cynie|
| sage, sceing the men of Athens en-
I| geged upon their daily sflairs Iuhou_t
| the city, set abont trundling hiz tub |
{up hill and rolling it down again, leap- |
ling into it and out of it, thumping it
and twirling it, and in short, perform-

Toohey (in
forgotton to remove his cap), Marc

27

The bottle, bib and highehair await Measter Johawny Weaver's veturn from

of u fother to him. Dick's father, it
before on 4 Jonely ranch in Colorado.
The voung doctor has just returned
with honor from serving in the medieal
carps in the war,

Hig future life seems happily fixed and

He is.in love with u |
| delightful girl, who loves him in return, |

P quel

Lut a continuation. The two were
published as one in magazine form,
very inuch, but very well, cut. In boo

form the author's originel manuscript

| was =m0 precipitately separated from
|her beecnuse his loving but somewhat
k|uu!\tm‘n mother feared any possihla
| eontact with Feather's daughter, comes

|back to her as & magnificent young

has been left intact, and mueh that creature of twenty, loving her atill

| was of necessity lost when it appeared
as a serial is now given out for the
firat time. It is all worth reading, but
| there is teo much of it to compress be-
tween the covers of a single bhook, and

brought to such u pinnacle of perfec:

Books of

|uppears, 15 dead, having died ten years|But of the harbor it was different:

| for hera the “symphonies of the labori-
| ous day"

ings of men’s industry mean-
ings which he wasg compelled to read

| it always would be grand, admirable,

conveyed to him the mean- |

|more hotly and Impatiently than bes

!fora. Thelr love affalr, recommencing
in the early days of the war, would
have had a disastrous eading without
the thoughtful ness of the
Duchess of Darts, Tord Coombe and

watchf
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records of the personal expression of Mark Twain.

It is largely a record

of buffoonery. This does not mean that it is not also significant, import-
ant, and even a bit pathetic in the light that it throws upon that lovable,
affectionate, and much loved, simple humanitarian,

“From Paris Mark Twain usually returned disgruntled,

His storiea

(is for the lost sonnets of Rsphuel;!‘
| those sonnets which, you will remem- |

ber, Guido Reni guarded “iike his own
|eye's apple,” and you will remember,
| too, that

| “Guido Renl aying, all Bologna
| Cried, and the world cried, too, 'Ours, the

of the flapper, which puts the blame
on her parents,

“Aghes ‘of Achievement”
Frank Russell (Brentane).

“The Secret Places of the Heart,”

by

Now if Mrs. Rinehart is ti:nlmu.qt
lpﬂpu]nr and (rumor says) the highest
|pmr‘| fietion writer in America, t]'gelre
must he & very good reason, And if a|
|critic cannot see the reason, B0 muchi
| the worse for critieal pretensions, |

the firat twenty years of his life. With- |

in a month the memories of his yvouth,

dormant for ten years, come back to|

him, wiping out the intervening time;
and he finds himself o hunted man,

fleeing from a charge of murder, undar

had

he

means wealth, and a false move brings
i swift calamity, It was within his fe-

job on hand; but sonie one wes necges-
s0ry to row, So chance, operating in
the vast theater of Rug
WAy a rustis

irom far-off fields, a

sources easily to steal a skiff for the !

sia, throws his |

densely than ever irom the clouds in
fine endless jets, enveloping the steppe
|in &n impenetrable et of ateely hue.”
It was a curtain, b 11 which nething
could be seen; while the sea and every-
thing around was filled with howling
and huge waves crashed upon the beach

5 f o utterly forgotten,| °) “Soon the rain and the wash of th

i then, congider Mra. Rinehayt's | & name ) utter B stranger to ¢t} i ! ' £ =R Bud hie Washof the
L : i ; : | i by H. G, Wells {Maemillan). Chiefly Let us, : oy s | burdened with remorse and tortured ang 2 (0E Sea, n peasant cub|gaves had cleansed the ot on
:;}d not go in France, and there was that ‘Dreyfus affair’ that made mm.g;;;:;‘;;f.” rare things wil, it vanished.” || converation of & middle-sged phil- | latest success. It hasn't been pub- By & desperate intabuation for s worman | %8 trom Lis element, Geekfng. for| e eaneed the red spot on the
sick of the ‘frog-eaters forever and a day.'

Nor was Mark appreciated

in Italy. ‘The Dagoes’ he used to say, ‘like their humor colored with
polities, of which I know nothing, or flavored with risqué storiez which

[ Well, this youthful mnair of lovers
fee] that of all things worth possesgion
in this world they long most for these

anderer concerning his erotic difff
culties,

| lished at this moment of writing, but |
Ito call it a success is scientific reason-
| ing, not propheey; if a thing has al-
ways happened it is highly likely to

whom he must never see again and
whoge life he believes he has spoiled.
Hia unecle, his hame, his betrothed, all

| tune and wit_hnut the stomach for high
| adventure. Thece opposite creatures,
united for the moment by necessity,

| place where Chelkash had lsin, had
washed awey all traces of Clielkash and
| all traces of the young rustic from the
sand of the seashore. And on the deso-

2 Shbi | embark upon the perilous task of di + oF 1 i ; :

: . sonnets recorded in the postecript to “Peter,” by E, F. Benson (Doran). | i en apain. “The Bresking Point” | the elean and honorable years of labor | SR et it Sl ilin st - | late strand mnothing rerrained a8 n
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